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Kentucky Disc Drills

NEW

We have just received a car
load of Kentucky Dist Drills,
Eefore buying call and let us
show you this drill. Only force
feed drill on the market. Runs
alike up hill and down when
the hopper is full or almost
empty, o & o £ o

). B. Shackeleford & Co.

Main Street, West
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[elephone 33

EN vour residences ad store buildings need
Lo painted and papered, or decorated in any

me about it, as T am prepared tododll kinds of

Painting, Decorating and
Paper Hanging.

I will nothing in the way of materials on your

work except such as I invite you to inspect at all times

hefore '.."..II__’ applied w I\'nur" house, ete. Also, I will

appreciate a share of your patronage, and promise you

" in return for same honest work and materials.
Very respectfully yours,

W. L. LEEDS

Richmond, Ky
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ASK ARY
SUCCESS

HE WILL TELL YOU
HE SAVED IT
ASK ANV

AL URE
AND HE WL TELL YOU
HE WiSHEYD HE HAD

or negative, Two States, POSITIVE, THE

JUSITIVE . _
F [N DiPENDENT, he who provides for himself. NEGA-
« who fails to provide for himself and his depend-
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that he was to sit down, and

Ject,

ship, of course. It had given her some
work upon, and would do more in the
fulure, but she never enjoyed a mo-
ment's fresdom more. She ran to Lhe
little amphitheater formed by the
cliffs where the cave was and throw-
ing aside her blouse and skirt, she lux-
uriated in a bath in the fresh, cool,
delightfal waters of the Pool at the
base of the fall. There was a certain
amount of apprehension, for, of course,
he might break his tether at any time,
but she was sufficiently confident mot
to let this take away the pleasure she
felt in the bath of fresh water after
the long experience with the salt seas.
If sbhe had had a cake of soap she
would have been completely happy.
8he had much to do and she could
not linger. For one thing, she had to
face tbe problems of clothes. She had
absolutely pothing when she landed
excepl what she wore, Besides the
ustal anderwear these consisted of
her blue serge blouse and skirt—a
short skirt at that—and a silk petti-
coat. She left the blouse and skirt
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A Gleaming Figure Like an Olymplan
Goddesa,

outside on the rocks where they would
#oon dry in the sun. They had been
wetted so often that there was no pos-
sibility of thelr shrioking further.
Then she took stock of the rest. With
needles and thread, of which she
possessed some store In the housewife
which bad been saved from her bag,
ghe thought she could make shift to
manufacture three or four garments,
open at the peck, without sleeves and
with skirts that came to kaee,
gurments just sufficlent for 1y.
There was no other need for clothes,
so fdr as that went, in that dalmy
island.

Naturally she shrank from this, but
unless she restorted te this expedient
her clothes would wear out all at
once, Indeed, they were in pope too
good a condition as it was, and when
they were worn out she would have
nothing. She would not have hesi
tated & moment had it pot been for
the man, but man or pot, the decision
in her mind was one to which she
must come.

Unltke most overeducated women,
she was still expert with her needle,
and as her garmenis were (o be of
the slmplest she bad pot much diffi-
culty in making over her silk skirt in
the way she fancled. Belted in at the
walst, it would do. She would use the
rope that bound the man for that pur-
pose, keeping it always about her, She
had, of course, but ope pair of stock-
ings and ome pair of light canvas boat-
ing shoes, which were almost cut to
pieces. She would have to go bare-
foot.

Putling ber blue serge dress and the
rest of her clothing carefully away,
inculding her shoes and stockings, she
stepped out on the sands, bare armed,
bare footed, & gleaming figure like to

xion,
burn

yoyng flesh,

woman naturally dark in
aund while the sus would
her cruelly and burn

She had rejoiced In his compunion-

thing to do, her mind something to
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she
went away conscious that while the
rope held she was free. She was con
scious of another, thing, oo, and that
was that be was learning a sad and
Bliter lesson of physical restraint to
which be uad ngver before been sub-

degrading halter.

Then she waited in intense and
eager curiosity as to what he should
do next. The iron In his situation had
eaten into his soul. He had been mas-
tered by force. He could not under-
stand it. He did pot love the mastery.
Still, without the knowledge of his
own powers, there oceurred to him no
Way to resemt the igoominy to which
he had been subjected. He turned end
walked away from her. She stood
amazed, staring after him. It wasg the
first time he had withdrawn blmself
from her presence. Where was he
guing? Was this a declaration of was?
Was there to be enmity between
them? In vague terror, moved by n
sudden Impulse again, she called him,

“Man!" she sald

He stopped. hesitated, looked back,
turned and wept on again., He was
deeply hurt. She could not see him
go. It was unthinkable that he should
0. He was dangerous away from her.
By her side she could control him.

“Man!" ghe called again.

But this time he did not heed. An
iden sprang to her braln, working
quickly under the pressure. She lifted
up her voice, for he was far from her
pow and plodding steadily, doggedly
toward the trees.

“John!" she cried.
Charnock!" '

And at that wound the man stopped
He torned and looked at her again.

“John!" she repeated.. “John!'"

She approached him. Ag she did so
and when she could get :r-
to him. she observed that wrinkling
of the brow, that look of amazement
which she had noticed before.
a8 {f some latent memory, some recal-
laction of the past, were struggling
agalnst the obscurity of years, as if

“John Revell

itmelfl through a sea of oblivion and
forgetfulness that overwhelmed his
mind, ns if she were n voice which
brought back things he could neither
understand nor utter, and yet which
meant something to him.
“John!" she cried agmin,
nearer to him.
She thrust out her hand: she touch
ed him. Again ghe noticed that strange
emolion comsequent upon her touch
She lald beér hand upon his shoulder
There was amity, confidence, reas-
surance. She patted him as she might
A dog.
“John!™ she sald, and then she
turned away and walked toward the
shore,
Obediently he followed her. She
thrust the knife between her waist
and the rope which she bad rapidly
twisted about her middle snd walked
on in triuvmph., If he had learned
something, g0 had she. Some one else
had called this man John In days gone
by. The sound was not unfamiliar to
him. He answered to his name. That
was he, Jobn Revell Charnock! She
felt as If she were entering upon the
solution of the myetery of his pres
ence., Perhaps the morrow would tell
She would .examine that boat and
those decaying evidences of humanity
on the farther shore,
She felt elated that night ere she
went to sleep In the eave. The clew
to the mystery she fancied was in her
hand. She had such oceupation before
her as she had never hoped to come
upon in a desert Island, at least. The
rope added to her security. By piling
¥ ones before the entrance to the cave
and relnforcing them with the boards
from the wreck of the boat and some
fallen tree branches on the shore, she
made a sort of a barrier to it, not a
barrier that would have kept out of
the cave any one who desired to enter,
but one which would have to be re
moved before one could enter., And
she so arranged matters, tying the end
of the rope to her wrist, that any at--
tempt to remove It would immedintely
waken her. That night she slept se-
cure and unmolested,

coming

CHAPTER IV,
Lesson and Labor.

The task to which she set herself In
the morning would have beem an I
possible one to many women, and in
dead it was 8 hard one to her. The
buried boat lay in the sand some rods
distant from the nearest tree. There
was absolutely po shelter from the
flerce heat of the tropic sun. She was
pot yet fully sccumstomed to it, and
indeod perhaps she never would be
able to endure it without some sort
of a head eovering, She improvised
2 bonnel from the leaf of a low spring-
ing pulm tree, which, with_her remain-
Ing handkerchief, she tied about her
head. And then with her watchful
friend by her side she desconded the
beach to the boat and hegan to dig.

It was hard and very tedious work.
With the flut makeshift shovel In the
shape of the rough plece of board it
was almost impossible to lift the sand.
Yet she attacked the task resolutely

Bhe wondered as she ceased her
labors whether the t observa

d enable him to continue the

ar enoungh |
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Light Biscuit
* Delicious Cake .

Pastries

i Fine Puddings

The only Baking Powder made
from Royal Grape Cream of Tartar

| ing else

ual development would keep pace with
| the practical, she would be thoroughly

satisfied with bher eéducational pro-
| tesses,

She mused on the problem as he la-
bored silently and vigorously. K He
flopped once or twice, but she kept
him to it, a feat vastly greater than
she realized, until the Interior of the
bont, which was a small ship's boat,
| & dinghy, had been entirely cleared
aut. She had watched carefully every

something were endeavoring to thrust |

She Watched Carefully Every Spade-
ful of Sand.

spadefui of sand which had been tassed
over the buried gunwales and now
ghe searched eagerly the boat itseilf.
Her inspection revealed nothing.
There were lockers at elther end.
These she opened, finding nothing
thereiln but mouldering remains of
cloth, bags of some sort which she
surmised might have contmined ship's
bread, and a lttle barrel or keg, which
had probably carried water for the
VOyagers. -

The boat appeared to be in an ex-
cellent state of preservation. There
were even a pair of cars Iying on the
thwarts. 1If she could have dug It out
of the sand entirely, she fancied she
could bave lausnched it and used It
But such o _task was utterly beyond
her. Desides there would have been
no gain in having the boat afioat. Bhe
would not dare to take it out beyond
the barrier reef and thére was nothing'
to row for in the lagoon.

2he easily broke the rotting lines
with which the oars were secured and
took them out. They sould be useful
perhaps In some way. And then after
& long look at the boat and with a feel-
Ing that her labor had been malnly
wasled, she was about to torn away
when the thought struck her that
sometimes boats carried the names of
the ships to which they belonged on
their bows or acrpss thelr sterns. She
had recourse to the shovel once more,
and after some deliberathon essayed
the stern of the boat

It was not so hard to shovel the
sand away from it and here she did
make a discovery, for although the let-
ters had been almost obBiterated by
the action of the sand, she coulld still
make them out. After some atady
she declded that the name of the boat,
ar of the ship to whichy it had be-
- longed, had been Nansemgond of Nor-
folk, Virginla. That was the net re-
sult of the hard labors of & long morn-
ing. 1t told her something, bat not
much. Assuming that the man with
hier was John Revell Charnock amd as-
suming that he had com t0 the island
in the past on that boat, it indicated
that he was at lemst an Ameriepn and
a Virginian. It idemtified him, If her
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of various sorts in great plenty on the
Island and she was becoming accus
tomed (o the diet by degrees.

She passed the noon hour In trying .
10 rdd to the mental equipment of her |
compaulon. He could say a number
' of words now and had some idea of
their meaning, although he had not
yet attempted to frame sentences nor
had she vet tried to teach him s to
do. It was pleasant under the shade
of the trees. She found hersell mar
veling at times a5 to the contentment
that possessed her, a product of the
age suddenly plunged fnto the Eden
like existence which her forebears
might have enjoyed ten thousand
Years belcre,

The hours ran on until the declin
ing sun and the coolness that came
with the late afternoon warned her
«that if she were to continue her ex-
plorations she must be about it lm-
mediately. So she rose and nerving
hersell to her task went toward tle
coppice where lay the ghastly remains
of what had been a human belng
Farcing herself to the duty with her
knife she carefully cut away the rush-
es, being particular not te disturb the |
bones ol the skeletons. As before she
did all this In the face of & vigorous
remometirance from the man. In some
way, she could oot tell how, the place
was horrible to him. He would never
have come near it evidently of his own
will, and although the power of mem-
ory in him was but latent, the impres-
slon that had been produced upom him
by what she found there at some
period tn his life was strong enough
to make him avoid it forever.

She did not ask him for assist-
ance, indead, she would not bave
trusted him with the kaife under any
circumstances, and he made no at- |
tempt to keep ciose (o her., He stood
on the outskirts of the coppice Ia a
great state of excitement, uttering

without sequence or _reason such
words as she had taught him. To him,
in this instance, she gave no heed,

Predently she had completely un-
covered the two skeletons. She had
stedied asuatomy, but was not & spe
cialist in that department of buman
learming. She thought that the akele
ton before her was that of a woman
She measured its length with a plecs
of (all grass and compared it with he
own. They were both of a aize. The
soll In which the bones lay was soft
and porous. Every vestige of clothing
had long since rotted away and disap
peared with the flesh it covered. If
the person whose bopes lay there had
worn any article of gold or silver,
which, being rustiess would have aur
vived the long exposure, they wore
probably burled in the earth beneath
the bones. She would attend to that
later,

Then she looked toward the bones
mt the feet of the human remains and
declded instantly that they were the
bones of a dog. Across the vertebrae
lay a plece of m Bhe picked It up,
recognizing it Anstantly as a plate
which had probably belonged to g
dog collar. There was an I[nscription
on It which she did not take the trou-
ble at the moment to read. Slipping
it into the bosom of her tunlc and
making sure that the confining rope
would keep it from falling out, she |
stooped down and gathered the bonpes
of the human belng up In her arms,
repulsive as the task was, and carried
them down to the boat on the beach.
She lald them in the bottom of the |
boat carefully and then moved by n |
sudden impulse, she went back and
gathered up those of the dog which
she put 1A the boat also, It was an

of sand over the boneg. Then she Teft
them in that rude Viking sepulture,
knowing that time would soon refill
the empty dinghy and the bones would
be safely buried unless some other (n-
vestigator should uancover thelus
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| particular was right.

| stronger

easy matter to tumble a few spadefuls | lectlon? She rather fancled the last
= I»H #0, It was evident that the man had
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|
survived the one chidlsh babit of
priyer and that the one vestige of |
langunge which had remsined to him |
w6 the language of petition. She did |
not believe in it, of course. It was!
abeurd w ber, but It was none the less
wonderiul It flled her with & certain |
awe. [I was us [ some power had
maintained n bold upon the consclous-
ness of this man in this way.
“Now I lay me down to sleep!™ How
long It had been since she had said

| that? BShe believed nothing, she cared

for nothing, but the woman hid her
face in her hands for & moment. She
clenched her teeth and forced out of
ber mind that which st that momestt
was striving for birth. She was to
teach this man everything She was
to make him know life and history
She was to bring him in touch with all
the glories of today and she recog
nized in that hour, although she did
not and could not admit it, that per
haps be might teach her something
as well, gomething that she had oot
known or something that she had for
gotten, without the knowlsdge of
which all her sclence was a valn, a
fooliah, a futile thing,

The little prayer was ended. The
man rose W his feet. She took her
Spade and went back to the place
where the bodies had lain and there
began carefully to scrape awny the
earth, examining scrupulously every
ahovelful ere she threw it sside. In
one place where the hand had™ain
she remembered, her labors were
warded. She came across two rings, »
dinmond and a plain clrelet of gold
These she placed ifn her tunic with
the collar and continued her digging.

It was growing late and Erowing
dafk, but ahe left no square inch of |
Eround unexplored. She found noth-
The rings belonged to a
woman evidently. Fier surmise 1o that
There were
other metal parts of her apparel left
The nails in her shaes, the steel of
her corset had rusted away and left
no sign. There was nothing remaining
but the two little pressing
against her own warm flesh

So intent had she been that the sun
had gone down before she ceased and
upon the island there descended that
quick and sudden night of the troples
The wind had risen, the old ocean was
thundering on the barrier reef and a
heavy sea Dbreeze was shrieking
through the trees. The sky on
horizon was overclonded and (the
clouds were rising rapidly. There
would be a storm, whkich was develap
ing with tropie rapidity. Quickly she
relraced her steps alomg the sand
toward the cave on the other side
man following

They had progressed not more than
hall way when the storm
them, Peals of thunder and flashes
of lighining filled the air. It was such
a dispiay of the Titanic forces of na
ture a8 might have appalled the stout
est heart. It filled the woman with a
Yague terror She noticed with sat
Isiaction that the man was entirely
unmoved by the torrific demonstra
tions of nature By the flaslies of
lightning as they stumbled along In
the otherwise total blackness she |
could =ee his face sereme. In a
ment of apprehension she caoght his
hand with her own and clung to It
tightly. It was the unconscious appeal
of the physical weaker to the physical
Her hand had clasped the
hands of her fellow creatures many
times. Never before had his palm
met the palm of human being, much
less a woman's, She could feel that
tremor run through him, but by In-
stinet, as It were, he met her hand |
clasp with his own, and together they
made their way to the cave,

They had scarcely reached it when |
the rain burst upon them. The heavens
were opened, the floods descended,
they beat upon the sands in fury. She
could not drive him out there in that |
flood for the night She motioned
him to come within the entramce of

no

baubles

the

b=t in

| the cave which was sheltered from the
| wind and which was dry and still, She

made him lie down near the entrance
and then, withdmwing hersell into a
recess at the side, she disposed of the
onrs, which she had carried home om |
lier shoulders, In front of her from
w wall and lashing them with
t pe Lo ber person made another
feeble barrier, but which would yet
give the alarm to bher and wakea her
if it were moved. And presently she |
went to sleep. She was too tired )|
even (o speculste on her discoveries
or to plece them together: that would
be oecupation for the morning.

| ald of the mirror and of the comb,

CHAPTER V.
The Voices of the Past.

It rained hard during most of the
night. The woman slept lightly and |
whenever she woke she could hear
outside of her sanctuary the roar of
the storm. The man, as usual, slept
the long hours through as undlaturbﬂl'
by the commotion as a child. It was |
apparcat to her that he had absolutely
no fear. Whether this was due to g |
norance or temperament she cnnldF
nol say. Was fear, after all, under the |
conditions In which his life had been
iived, & purely artificial quality, or was |
it natura! and “nherent? He had
avoldances, abhorrences, antipathies,
us the skeletons in the coppice which
she had buried. Was that avoidance
foar or was it something else? Was
it ipstinet or did it arise from recol

bean on the island a long time It
would have taken years for the metal
that must have been about that
woman's person to rust away, for the
steel clasps of the dog's collar entire-
iy to disappear.

Upon that faint memory that he
cherished, upon that prayer that he
prayed, she could build the foundation
of his edutation. She had been so suc-
ceseéful in tralning him and in restruin-
ing him, in influencing him and sway-
ing him so far that she had abundanr

- It was quite evident that Ufe
be sasily supported under the

| Enowledgre,

! she,

| almost human sound it

| She bhad a wealth

til morning to ook, So
slept asd woke and slept
dny bLroke

she woke and
unti]l the

It was brizhi and sunshiny out, al
though th-ore were ominous clouds all |
mbout the western hoglizon. It
probable that (he ralny seuson was ot
Band, I not ipon them re-
Eretlied that =he bhad pot glven more |
Hme 1o the of naturs, to the
auma and flors of the South seas, 10
the condiifons of wind and wesths
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In the curriculum through which she
meant her savage pupil should pass

Then theére was her wateh which

she guarded as the apple of her oye | o

It was an American watch of the ver
best make, and although it had goae
with W7 through the waters such
the workmanship of the that
bad taken no barm. It was tickine
away bravely, marking time
thought that for Wer time had stopped.
and yel she was glad

w s

CAse
She

indeed, for the
moade when she
lald it I'm'in;l_\' against ber cheek
There were ithe halrpins, also, for
which she wus most grateful They
enabled her to keep her bair in order
of glorious hair,
black as the :h.-.lmgh? sky. Wih the

which also was a priceless treasure,
she arranged it carefully accoraing to
the mods which best became her
Sometimes when she had Snished hor
tollet, she shot & glance at the watch
ful man, a human, naturul instinctive
glance, but she was able to detect no
change in his mental attitude, which
was that of such complete and enfire
adoration, mingled with timidity and
hesitation, that no transient change
appareatly was able to modify It He
looked upon her as he might have
lvaked uvpon a god. she thought, had he
known what & god was and had there
been such a thing o look at

There was also the pair of scissors,
logether with the little housewife mith
noedies aud throad Mirror. hairpins,
scissors, sewing materinls, comb—
WOmAN'S gear and be HRible, a
woman's book, she r.?nr-jaed with a cer
lain bitterness, upconsecious of the
truth of her thought—a book for ghik
dren, old women, and women-led men'
Well, that philosophy upen which she
prided hersell must come to her as
sistance now and she could not afford
to disdain the wvolume which was all
that the world of many books offered
to her for ber purpose, because she
did not believe In It. The truth was
in her and she could tell him what it
was despite the assertlbm of the
printed pages.

In the leather bag there was abeo
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secret of life sccording to her tavorite
phllosopher, she rconcinded that the
man was I5 three years oldeg than
she at that moment, a proper differ-
enew In their dges for Her
face famed. She scarcely knew why,
and she lurped to an [aspection of the
rings.

The first was a diamond, a selltaire,
of rare beauty, she Judged. Although
she was not especially expert o suck
matters, she deemed It must be o
greatl value There was no inserip
tion of any sort within the narrow
noop of gold, although she searches
keenly the lnper surface. The diamond
Wis curionaly sel. Thoere wss an ex
quisite tracery of a little coat of 2rm:
on either side of the setting. done it
minjature but with a skill to marve
at, o small even for Ber brillian’
vision to decipher in detnil

The other she pscognized with af
aneer an one of those fetters of cond
vention, a wedding ring It was af
hoavier hoop of gold mucrh enmgraver
within She washed It in the stream
ind rubbed it in the zand entil sh
J R C,

ould makes it out
read, “to M. P T There was n date
ifter, September 14, 1889, and then
Hesa caballstic words, “13 Cor. 1215,
whith she presemtly divined to be o
reflerence to some text In the
At source from which to select
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TO BE CONTINUED

Cause For Alarm

Loss of Appelite or Distress
After Eating a Symptom
That Should not Be
Disregarded

.

Appetite is just & pa'ursl delre for
food. Loss of appetite or slomach
i~ 1ress after enting indicaie indigestign
or dvspepaia Overestivg s o l'l.bll_
very dJdangerons 1o 8 person s gocd
2 naml! healih.

It is not what you eat but what
you digest and u.mm:},u- that Joes
yon good. Some of the strongest,
heaviest, and hea'thiest percns are
modersle eaiers.

There is nothing thal will entse meie
troubie 1han u disordered stomach. snd
maty people duily conimet sergns
muludies simply through dis egard or
abu ¢ of the stomach.

We urge 2!l in Richmond who suffer
from any stiomach demngement, -
gestion, orduEmn.' whether acula or
chronig, totry Rexall Dyspapain Teblels,
with the distinct understanding that we
will refond their money without ques
tion or formality. if aller rensonable use

i




